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SINGIjE tiOPIES FIVE CENTS.
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CHAS. MAItTIBTs Jr.,
ATTORNEY AT LMV,

. TROY, iTHSSOI'RI, '
practloo In nil tho Courts of Iho Trllrd

' Judlclal'Dlstrlot. Special attention given

'to the collection of debts. vCn3

a ' '

,.B. W. WHEELER.
'AtoMwiV Law aui flotafy I'ibllc,

' NEW HOPE, IflO.
itttt.Tj ttnd toanv nrofevsional bnjli.cn In
W tho Courts of Llnooln, Warren, I'lko ond

flUonlfcdnmy coonllti. i I

GEO. I,. COLiilEK
PHttTOttHAFER," '

TBO-ST- J MISSOURI
GALLERY SOUTH OF BALLINGER'S

DRUG STOKE.

Photograph Albums and Picture Frames
For Sale at Lowest 1'rices.

ijsff- - Call and look at my ploturU.'

cp7n30

T. J. WE B.B)
ATTOllNEV AT tA',

Troy3 Missouri,
ILL promptly attend to legal business.

W Speolal attention given to Collecting.

&S Office with J. B. Allen, In tho old P. 0.
. YTT. vAn9Qvl
butiuinz. v- -

.-C. GOODRICH. W.W. BIRKIIEAD

GOODRICH &BIRKIIEAD,
DENTISTS,

TROY, MISSOURI.
UIRKIIEAD will b In tho otlieo all tho

DR. Dr. U00DKIC1I will only to hero
from tlmo lo time, duo notlco of which will ho

given. Gas for the l'AIXLl'.SS extraction of
tooth administered at all times by Dr. RlrUhead.

August 31, 1H71. vCn20l

W. N. irlcLEMiAiV Jti.
PHYSICIAN AND SUHOUON,

Troy, iYIissoixi'i.
Office at M. S. Ballinger's Drug Store.

R. C. MAGltlJDBR,
ATToRNE . AT LAW,

CAF-A.U-UUI- S, MISSOURI.
Will nracttco in tho Courts of tho Third Judical

Diitiict, vCn5

A. V. MnKEE. WM. FRAZIKR.

McK.EE & F HAZIER.
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

T R O Y , MISSOURI
Will practice in all tlm counties of tho Tbtrd

J udiciui Circuit, and In tho Suiremn Court of tho
Hate. ' iuch4 ly

WAIJLOA .fc CREECH,
A1TOHNKYS AT Uff AND KI3A1,

ESTATE AGENTS,
TROY, MISSOURI,

Will prncrice in nil the Courts of tho Third
Judicial Circuit, and tho Supreme Court (if tho
Bute. All husinojj entrusted to their caro will bo
rromptly attended to.

Oflico over Dr. S. T. Eost's Drug stoio. Offioo
hours from 9 a ui. to 4 p. in.

volfln'J

F. T. WILLIAMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

AND
N O T A II Y I U 11 Xi I C ,

WARREiVJTOX, MO.
January ), 1809 Inly

A. II. BUCKNER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ST. CHARLES, MO.,
Will.....attend to any professional business in tho

I1. ..r l t i. n. r. ikvuii.vi uiueuiu, u urrcu, iomgoinery auu
St. Charles, ami in tho District and

Supremo Courts. v5nlyl

HENRY QDIQLEY. J EUGENE N. J10NFILS,

OJJM.LEY & ItOAIU.S,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Conveyancers Estate Agents,
TROY, MO-- 3

WILL practice In tho various Courts of tho
Judicial Dlstilct (l'iko, Warren,

Montgomery and Lincoln!. Having Lecn
for two years past In rooking an abstract

of title of all real estate In Lincoln county, they
havo peculiar facilities for furnishing at short
notice a comploto abstract ol title of nil tho
lauds in said county.

July 28, 1870.

lnrt Confectionery.
HERMAN GUNTER,

Keeps a full supply of

FltESIH: BREAD,
CAKES, PASTIMES, &c.

ALSO FANCY AND COM-
MON CANDIES,

And everything In tho lino of Confectioneries.

All kind of Cakes and Pastries made lo

order. All orders sllould be given at
least two days in advance.

Novembers,

Valuable Town Properly for
Sale Dwelling Rouse and
Lot and 3 Vacant Lois,

THE undersigned will sell on easy terms a ono
a half story frame dwelling and 1 lot

ear the business part of tho town ; and 2 vacant
lots south of Calio 3c Rogers' Tanyard. VIII Lo

old separately or together.
I will also sell a good work horse, 4 years old,
i a spring wagon.
of tf MARTIN SEDLA0EK, Troy.

jCeltpse Churn and HauiH'orit Shetter
w tUTIN. Patentco, Carlyl,il

Spmi f CiroisWa-- . 5

10483,
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IN THE TWILIGHT.

A LEAV YEAR BTOBY.

A tall. bluo-av- ml -- M.
i . to'! wnu IUUBU
Drown culrs flowioc from h fir Cnna 1!lr
an auroolo atnbor of brightnc8,.and a
Divuuui iiiruni. willtn nml 0,n.l. .
inothor-o- f oearl. was Valnntinn it.., ...
she sat by tho open window, dreamily

o -- -- -- -- uimi, iuiO Opetlblllowa of light.
And ColoDel Mordaunt smoked his

cigar iu tho fraRraht shadows of tho
sbrubbory, and wondorod what fortunate
molrtal mitrhtbo fated tn
wedding ring, and pay hor millinery bills,
and be her hutnblu slaVa and sorvitor (1)
through lifa.

Colonal Mordaunt toisod his oigar in
among tho rose acacias that k!rio,l tlm
fawn, and began to eeloct, a olustor of
exqutiiie moss roses, hcodloss of tho
thor'n9 that picrcod his unaccustomed
ungbrs.

"Sho likes flowers." ha r.l!lnrniiTnrl
"and moss roses a'ro certainly the prettiest
flowtrs that grow. I will win a smil'o
from thoso velvet lips of hers."

Ho twisted a blade of nliant
around tho mossy stems, in placo of a
ribbon, and sauntered carolesily up (he
giuvui WUItt,

All of a sudden ho stopped.
"Drank Aldnch's voioc," booxolairaed,

uiuuj; uis nps who vexation, as a merry
Dual Of lauchtor flliatail llir.ui,.!, ft,..
purpling twilight from tho open meadows
boyond. "What brings that puppy here,
uuw, oi an times aua boasous in tho
world."

"IJalloo, Jaok I" said Aldrich. "Bon
sontimentaliziu!: out iu tho dew? Tho
ladies were just fretting over tho chanco
ot your taking cold.

Mordaunt's face brightoned up then
vuieutiuo am tuuiic ot tiitn sometimes.

"That is," pursued tho roletit ess At
drich, "poor thou"htful sistor Katv said
she was afraid you would havo a cold,
and Miss llruco said notlitug."

Colonel Mordaunt stopped forward and
laid the knot of moss r?&es on the folds
of Valontinu's wliito dress, with a fow
murmured words that nobody could uu
derstand.

"flowers, eli t said Frank super- -

cilliously.
Valontino looked carelessly down at

tho cluster of pink buds, and then delib
erately took them up and tossed tbcin out
upon the lawn.

"Explain if you please." said Frank,
composedly, while Mordaunt grew scarlet
aud bit bis lips.

"There was a worm a horrid, green
worm, on ouo of the buds," haughtily
said Valentino, shaking off ono or two
crimson petals that still adhered to her
dress. "I havo a perfect horror of all
such noxious insects,"

"Do you hear that, Jack?" appealed
Mr. Aldrich, lazily turuing around in his
chair. "It is a pity you were so unfortu
nate in the solcctiou ot- - your lloral offer
inc."

But Colonel Mordaunt had left tho
room. Kato followed him tho next
minute.

"Deanst Jaok, you aro vexod with
Valentine and Frank ? They don't meau
to annoy you, I ra sure

"Not vexed, dear," said Mordaunt
"only grieved. I am sorry MisslJruco
finds me so disaurecublo."

Ho went up stairs, while. Kato hesitated
a moment below, r

"He is hotter by himself," she eaiJ,
mentally. "Poor follow, he's dreadfully
iu love, and I wish V alcntino and lrank
wouldn't tcaso him so."

And sho wvnt down in tho terraced
carden to gather

.
honoy-suoklo- s for the

, .i i i t v.
parlor vases, nnu iu luuao uu uer uruuicr a

manitolu grievances.
"It's too had, so it is 1 she murmured

"I shall talk seriously to Valentino about
it this very evening.

Meanwhile, Colonel Mordaunt stalkod
sulkily into his sister's pretty
little sitting room, whero tho muslin cur
tains were, fluttering to and fro iu the
night wind, and the sofa was drawn into
a little recess besido a tablo all littered
with books and Niagazinos,aiid the ludo-scriba-

debris which two girls iuvaria
blv collect around thcnuelves in the
courso of a Juno aftornoou.

He threw himself recklessly down on
tbo sofa, and drnw tho solt folds Ot Kato
cashtuero shawl over him,

"Katv""
Like the tremulous coo of tho wood

pigeon, Valentino's voico murmured tho
two sott syllables vim tne coaxing ac-

cent of a child. And in the samo infant
she knelt down bosido tho sofa, hor whito
dress pwecping over the crimson carpot,
and ono arm thrown over tho dccoitful
cashmere shawl.

Colonol Mordaunt's first inpulo was to
sprinc up and doolaro his individuality
,T I ! ..!!! 1 I.. ',UIS secOUU was iujiu sun aim lut iuiu
tuanago tho affair to suit her capricious
self. So ho lay still accordingly, oxpe
riencing a very singular and not at all
disagreeable sensation, from tho contact
of the caressing arm.

No doubt, ho was a treacherous hypo
critical wretch but, fair lady, or chiv-

alrous gentleman, don't judgo tho poor
fellow too harshly. It is just possible-o- nly

possible, you know that you might
do tho samo thing.

"Now you aro angry with mo, Kato I"
pleaded tho soft voico, "becausa I threw
thoso flowers awavl And you won't
speak to mo; and I kuow I deservo it,
darling."

There was 8 moment s sueuco, na u
Miss Valentino hiiexpeoted some sort of
a rcsp'nnso to her pretty penitence. Hut
she didn't got auy, so uftor a bticf pause,
alia went on :

"Install, Kale. T didn'e wca W gfiovn
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you and I won't do it again. I am
sorry for my ridiculous freak. Do you
supposo ho was rory angry, Katy ? Du
you think I ought to ask his pardon ?

tnic tiion tio uiun t seo mo steal around
tho lawn, when that odious Aldrich was
gone, and pick up tho roses again."

llicro was stroug symptoms of counn -

tears a sort of quivering Bob in tho
voico.

"You won't forcivo mo. Kato? Not if
1 ten you that 1 rca v do lovo vnur
btotber? Only, Katy, I was silly enough
to want to tease him a little, and tet my
power over his heart. I love him, I may
tell you of it, dear, without being bold, or
.unwomanly, because you know we have
often talked about his liking me a littlo

ana oh. Kato. answer mo don t bo
so cold and cruol Surclv vou cati't bo
asloep ! Whore aro.your lips, chcr.amie't"
sho coaxod, playfully. "I shall soon
break tho magio cpell that binds thcui.1
lou Know you never could keep .vexed
wiiii. wc luoro ,jan UTflminuipaat a lluifl.
Why, where s yonr hair? W.hor.e .

alio sprang suddenly to her feet with a
pierceing scream her wuudBring bond
had touched tho dark, heavy mustacho on
which Uolonel juordaunt pndod bimsclt
so specially.

lie strove to oatoh the hand to de
tain tho frightened beauty long enough
to plead his cause in earnest, impassioned
words, but iu vatn. bear scorned literally
to lend her wings. Away liko a friuht
cried dovo she flew, uttering wild, hysteric
screams, and fairly falling into tho arms
of tho astonished Katy Mordaunt, who
was just coming in from tho star-lighte-

garden with both hands full of dewy
branohes ol honoysuckcls.

"Valentine, she exclaimed, dropping
tho spioy blossoms, "why, what is the
matter t V hat can have startled you so
dreadfully t

Oh, K.aty! Katy 1" sobbod Valen
tine, clinging to her friends shoulder with
a nervous vehemence, "there s a man in
your room a robber hiding under your
cashmere shawl nti the sofa. Oh, I am
nearly frightened to death I

Katy s serene, brown brow dilated a
littlo then brightened with Bmiling arch
ness.

"A robber I" sho repeated with pro
voking calmness, "Nonseuse, Valentino
you aro mistaken. It was only Jack.
I saw him go in thero not a half hour
ago. J he idea or taking our Jaok lor a
robber. Katy s laughter rippled mer
rily at tho niero fancy.

Only Jack I In tho midst of her
terror, tho possibility had never occurred
to Valentine llrucc's mind. Only Jack
The "rorty ihioves themselves would
havo fadod into uotuinu'tiees beforo tl
more idoa of Colonel Morduunt havlui
heard, all thoso pleadings. and uoconscidu
admissions. Ono moment Vulautiue felt
as if every vein throughout her whole
frauio were hllcd with tire then sho grew
whito and cold as marble. Life and
strength seemed ebbing away from her
aud for tho first time in her life the
fainted.

Katy Mordaunt quietly sprinkled
scentud water on her forehead, and began
to .unlace the white muslin dress. A
she did so, a bunch of flowers fell from
Valentino s bosom, and Katy smiled to
herself as sho recognized the moss buds
that had been so haughtily thrown out
ou tho lawn that very evening.

"I'll keep them for Jack," sho said
"Ah, Valentine, you II bo my sistor in
law yet."

How fcliyly the blue-oye- damsol stole
into tbo breaktast room the next morn
ing. Sho would cheerfully havo fasted
all day long sooner thau entur into tbo
presence .of the tall Colonel : hut the
dreaded first interview must bo got over
sooner or later, so here she was, with
downcast lashes, and checks dyed as deep
pink as tho roso'Colorcd wrapper fibo had
on. No moro haughty airs uud graces
no moro cool composure, Sbo was at
Colonol Mordaunt's mercy, and sho knew
it.

lie was standing at tho window, looking
out ou tho morning sunshine that bathod
tho short, volvoty grass beloro tho piazza
JRut he turned quickly, as sho ontcred
with a bright, welcoming sinilo.

"Valentino," ho said gently, "was
dreaming last night, or did I bear you
say that you loved mo I Vh, my dar
ling, tell mo that it was no uream I

She came shyly to his arms, and h
knew tbaUbo was his his torovor.

Tbo courtship is drawing to a tormina
tion now tho whito satin dress is fin-

ished and the wedding cako iced to per
lection, and tho white roses aro in bud
that shall soon Lo woven into bridal bou-

quets; but Valeutiuo is still extremely
Hctisitivo on tho subject of oashmoro
hhawls and twilight confidences. And
Katy Mordaunt sauoy little elf that sho
is declares that Mis Valentino liruco
took advantago of its being loap-ye- ar to
couGdo her sentiments to the dark haired
lovor whom sho delighted to torment.
liannor of Liberty,

In tho "Lifo of Cathoriuo M. Sedg.
wick," recently published by Harper and
Brothers, wo find an anecdote, told by
hor father with much gusto, of Dr.
Bellamy. One of Dr. H.'s parishioners,
who was a notorious scamp, camo to Jiiin,
saying in the parlance of tho divinity
that pervaded Borkshiro county at that
period, "I feel that I havo obtained a

hopo 1" Tho doctor looked surprised.
"I realize that I am tho ohiof of sinners,"
continued tbo hypocritical cantor. "Your
neighbors havo' long been of that opin-

ion," rejoiuod tho dootor. Tho man

went ou to say out tho losson : "I fool

rilling to bo damned for tho glory of
God." "Well, my friend, I don't kuov
any owe who im the (lightest

Revenge is Sweet.
Tho "Fat Contributor" writes : I recall

an adventuro with a night clerk once, in
western town. I retired, leaving direc

tions to ho called for tho express, which
camo along at three o'clock iu tho morn
ing, it was very important that I
shouldn't miss that train, and with this
idea weighing upon my mind couldn't
elect) much. Whiting suddenly from a
'doze, I consulted my watch and found it
was nearly turcoo clock. 1 dressed hur-
riedly', and going below, found the night
clerk asleep, with his Sect upon tho stove,
and a half consumed cigar in his mouth,

shook him and the- - following dialoguo
ensued :

Traveler : "Won't tho omnibus bp

here soon?"
Clerk: "What om'bus?"
Traveler : "WTiy, tho omnibus for the

easlorn express."
Clerk: "Ao omnibus (gape; run that

train."
Traveler '.Growing excited at tho

prospect of being left : "How. far is it to
tho depot.?"

Clerk (lazily striking a match to ro
light his cigar) : "'Bout a mile."

Travolcr: '"Well call up the porter
and tend him down with my baggage,
and 1 11 walk. Come, no time to. lose.

Clerk , "Por'cr won't get up. Ho

goes to bed for keeps."
1 raveler f duncing arouna with nervous

excitement): "How am I to get to get
to that train, then I

Clerk (a long gape) ; "Damfino.
Traveler (diplomacy being necessary) :

"Would halt a dollar induce you to go
down to tho depot with mc, and carry
my baggago I

Ulerl; (springing to bis feet with great
alacrity) : "Cortainly, sir ; 1 will light
a lantern and jog right ulong.

Hie depot was a mile trom town, a
lonely placo, with no other building near
iNo friendly light glimmered trom its
windows, the agent probably enjoying
his necessary uvo hour s sleep, "liood
bye, said the night clerk, as he received
his half dollar and was about to return,
caving mo to watch out iu iho colu for
the train.

"Seo hero," said I, "is this train usually
on timo (

Hardly ever known to be on timo,"
replied tho nighL,olork. "Three or four
hours behind soii.cutnes.

Hero wub a pleasant prospect for mo,
alono at the desolate depot, nf a dark,
wintor night. 1 was tearlul of robbers,
too. I hadn t much money, but how
could the robbers bo expected to know
that?

Can't you stay with mo till the train
comes f

"I can't do it boss, (gaping again.)
'.Lust get back to tho hotel (gape.)
Good night, (gape), take care of yourself,
old man.

"What can I do if tho train don't
stop ?"

(Gaping fiercer than cvor.) "Dam
fino."

Visions of robbers filled my mind as
tho lantern receded, and I yelled, "Would
half a dollar iuducoyou to stop until the
train comes.

"Certainly," said tbo night clerk
cheerily, stopping his gapes us ho came
on a run. ror onco the train was on
timo, so he was not long delayed. It
halted but a socond; I jumped on the
platform with my bacgige, tho train
started, and ths night clork yelled, "huro,
vou where a my half dollar t

And tho voico of tho travolcr camo
wafted back as ho gaped, "Damfiiio !"

Social Honor. Every person should
cultivtao a nice sense ol honor. In
huudrcd different ways thin most fitting
adjunct to the lady or gentleman is nl ten
tried. For instanco, ono is the guost of
a fumily whero, perhaps, the domgstio ma-

chinery does not run smoothly. Thero
in sorrow in tho house, unsuspected by
tho outor world. Sometimes it is a dis-

sipated son, whose conduct is a sbamo
and a grief to his parents ; sometimes a
rclativo, whose cccontricities aud pecu-
liarities are a cloud on tho home. Or,
worst of all, husband and wife may not
bo in accord, and thoro may bo often
hitter words spokon and harsh recrimin-
ations. In any of theso cases, .the guest
is in honor bound to bo blind' und deaf,
as far as pooplo without aro concerned.
If a gentle word within can do any good,
it may well bu said ; but to go lorth and
reveal tho shadow of an unhappy secret
to any ono, oven your nearest friend, is

an act of indelicacy aud meanness un-

paralleled. One j in tho sacred precincts
of any house, admitted into its privuey,
sharing its lif, all that you can see and
hear is a sacrod trust. It is roally as

contemptible to gossip of such things as
it would bo to steal the silver or borrow
tho books and forget to return them.

Larry is n ynod-nature- d, civil fellow,
but huB ono lailing ; it is this, that when
he goes to his homo at night he is usually
moro or less under the influence of con
traband fluids. Thanksgiving uiuht ho

startod for home with a nice turkoy, safely
done up in 6trong wrapping paper, under
his arm. Larry found the road to his
house uncommon rousih that night. He
several times stumbled and foil ovor all
sorts of obstructions in his path. Lach
timo he fell ho dropped his turkey, but
ooniinucd to pick it up again. On enter-

ing his house he steadied himself as woll
as he was ablo and said to his wife :

"Hero wifo, I've got 'leveu turkoya for
you."

"Klovcn turkoys, Lairyl What do
you mean ? There's only ono."

"Thoro must bo 'leven turkeys, ifoy
for I fell down 'loven times, and. every,
timo found a turkey. Phcrsi nust be
'Uvea tv'kcvi.''

NO. 1

Her First Ride.
Misi Prudence Pettingill, at the mature

age of six mado up her mind to
visit Now York for tho first timo jn her
lile. Sho had never seeu a railroad, us
bucIi things had been unknown in Aroos
took county until this summer, ond the
ancient farm-liou- o in which sho lived was
seven miles from the station. So she
sits calmly upon a scat placed ou tbo
great wooden depot, and gazes with
amazement upon the train which arrives,
pauses a few moments to tako ou passen
gers, ond thou procceds.upon its journey.
1 ho station-maste- r interrogates tho old
lady, who sits placidly watching the dc
parting train.

"Why did you not get on, if you
wished to go to Now York '("

"Git on I tays tho old lady "git ou it
I thought this wholo consarti went I '

Having explained tu her that the
platform was stationary, the man kindly
advised her to wait for iho express truin,
into which .he escorts tlio maiden, aud
finds a scat for her by tho sido of a be
rfcvolent.old gentleman. Clutching fast
hold of tho scat in front of her, sho is at
first very much alaruicd at' the speed at
which they wbro going, but gradually
becomes calm, and much interested in the
novelty of hor surroundings, Tho old
gentleman answers her many inquiries
very civilly, and, among other things.
tries to explain tho use of telegraph
wires, and tells her that messages aro
sent at a much greater rate of speed than
they nro travelling- -

"Waul, waal, r.aya tbo old lady,
"you don't ketch me on 'em, for
this is as fust as I want to go, anyhow."
She has seen so mauy wondorful things
that aho makes up her mind at last not
to bo astonished at anything; and when
tho train dashes into one which had pre-

ceded it, owing to a misplaced switch,
and the poor old lady is thrown to the
ond of tbo car among a heap of broken
seals, she supposes it to be tho ordinary
mauncr of stopping, aud quietly ro
marks, "You fetoho up rather suddin,
don't yo?" ' Being provided with a scat
in a forward car, which was uninjured,
she arrives without farther accident at
her journey's end, and is surrounded by
an eager crowd of hackmcn, and listens
in wonder to their call of

'Hack I hack! Urasping her umbrella
in ono hand aud her bandbox in the
otlior, she looks down into the faco of the
loudest driver with tho inquiry, "Ate
you iu pain?" From the oonBequenccs
of his wrath she is rescued and carried
safely homo by her nephow, who has
come tu tho depot to look for her.

Veneraulu Anvils. In a desorted
shop in Pittsfield, Massachusetts, there
rcBtg on its block an anvil that has done
duty, for moro than three hundred years.
It is as sound as it was in lood
when Eltwccd Pomerov. after welding
for tho Stuarts tho ponderous horseshoes
of tho samo stylo and pattern that his
ancestors hud mado dnring many genera-
tions for tho Tudors and l'lantagoneta,
grew weary of taxes without law and
work without wages, and tuking his anvil,
sailed for the New World. A deft work-

man, ho throvo in tho settlements, and
left his anvil ns an heirloom to his do

cendauts. Thoy show you in tho Tower
of London tho anvil on which the sword
was forged that Richard Cceur do Lion
used iu his famous contest with Saladin;
and at tho. collection of Pompciian anti-
quities in Naples, thero is an anvil, made
cortainly before the Christian Era, which
has evidently dono servico for stalwart
workmen of many generations before tho
city was buried. But, better still, in the
Egyptian room of tho British Museum,
thero is a voritablo anvil of tho Paraohs.
It is said to bo older than Borne, older
than Grocco, older than Jerusalem ; as
old as the days of Abraham, and prob-
ably in existanco when the patriarch "was
coma into Egypt, and the Egyptians
beheld Sarui, that she was very'l'air." It
is just like a modern anvil made appar-
ently iu tho samo way, weighing about
seventy-fiv- o pounds, and sound as it was
when struck by tho hammer thirty cen- -

(.1a. nn - '

A California SjTvaAE- .- If thoro ovor
was an unmitigaird savage in the commu
nity, then Lajrieoeo Mclveou of San
Francisco is fio. Here is a sample of
the way ho djkly manifests his conjt-gu- l

affection : (Kg wife testifies that he got
mad at hcr,nnd attacking her in the
house beat herfuriouly, choked her till
the blood flew trSoiu her mouth and nose ;

that ho kicked ttta .flesh off her limbs,
pulled large quantities uf hair out of her
scalp, tossed her iuto a washtub, threw
hor ou tho floor, pitched her on tho bod,
pulled all ber clothing off, beat hir about
tho head, dislocatod oue shoulder and
mauled tho other with a hummer, sworo
he would treat her roughly in a littlo
while and sent for on ax to finish the
job. MoKeon admitted that ho struck
and choked hor, but said that ho did not
do the rest to bis knowledge For these
littlo ploasantrios ho was fined fifty dol
lars, and now ho is at liberty to continuo
his sport. Such is the California idea of
justice! Tho difficulty is that no gal-

lows is high enough for so distinguished
a character. Pittsburgh Chroniole.

A pretty, rich young widow, regarding
her so If lately iu a mirror iu her ohamber,
while for tho first timo trying on hor wid-

ow's cap : "Behold," she exolaimed
"tbo real cap of liberty I"

"I find, Diok, that you aro in tho habit
of taking my jokes ana) passing thorn off
as your own. Do you call that gentle
manly conduct I "lo bo 4iro 1 do
Tom. A true gcntlotian tili itltftyf
m jolx Ssjtjitk ffiena)."

Tuitato bit Anifcrt name.'
OnoSquro(10 llnci)orleii,onlnirtlon,..$l til
Kaoh.addltional insertion. il..?XU.,. 74

Administrators' Notices .................. 3 00

Final Settlement Notice! 3 00

Stray Ndtl'ccs (single stray) it 3 09

Kach additional stray In lame notice ...'1 W
A I'lbr,,l

yearly advortlsors.

What Ailvcrti&iug Did.
Millaud, tho banker and newspaper

speculator, who died leccntly in Puns,
and who founded the Petite Journal.
which at ono timo had a dully circulation
of nearly half a million copiis, wiia un
enthusiastic believer iu the advantages of
liberal advertising,, Uuo day ho hud at
liis fable nearly all tho proprietors of tVi)

leading l'jris dailies. 'I hey conversed
about advertising. Millaud asserted that
the most worthless articles could bo sold
in vast quantities, it' liberally advertised.
Euiil de Girardiu, of La l're.-f- e, who was
present, took' issue wilh him ou tho sub
let. "What will you bet.'" cxclnimcu

Millaud, ''that I cannot sell in one week
100,000 francB worth of the most com
mon cabbage seed under the pretext that

will produce mammoth cabbagu heads?
All I have to do is to advertisu it nt onco
iu a whole page insertion in tho daily

u. v.. j.j.u,.uia r
that ho would givo him a page in hit
paper fur nothing if he should win his
wager. 1 ho other newspaper publishers
aurced to do the samo' thing. At (he
'explfation of tho week' they Inquired of
.uillaud how the cabbage seed had flour
ished. II o showed them that he had
sold nearly twice as much as ho' had
promised, while orders wcro still pouribg
in ; but he said tlm joke must stop there :

and uu further orders would be filled.

A chat tiling actress who plays light
parts in one of our theatres, who is also an
excellent wife aud mother, had been an-

noyed by tho overwhelming attention of
young dowu-tow- jeweler. At last,

his notes and bouquets becoming too
frequent, sho mentioned the fact tu hor
huabaud, who immediately fired up and
threatened to punish tho infuriated youth.
A powerful athlete, he armed hims'elf
with a cano of the "genus" bludgeon and
left his hotol the next morning, with tho
avowed intention of giving his rivul u few
blows and teaching him to mind his own
business. Eotering tho shop where ho
was employed, he strodo hastily through
and inquired if there was a young man
thero named II . "Thero is," said tho
owner of tho establishment; "he is at
the window tinkering waiohes Mr. II ,

you aro wanted." As (lie little male flirt
arose and confronted the largo man, he
turned pale. "Did you send my wife
theso notes?" said ho, producing some of
the otiending billet-doux- . "I I yes I
did," stammered tho culprit, trembling in
every limb. Ho saw the weapon, and he
thought bis time bad como. "Well,
well," said tho big- -

heartcu actor, reaching over tho counter
and patting tbo poor, frightened follow
on the head, "look here, bubby, you
must not do so any more." And ho left
poor xl to ,ji tender mercies of bis
fellow clarks. ,ow York Sun.

The Irishman's Letter. The fol-

lowing is a truo copy of a letter received
in Boston from across tho waters :

My Dear Nkffew : Bo Jabbers, an'
I'vo uot heard a word from ye since tho
lust time that I wroto ye. I havo moved
from the place where I now Jive, or I
should havo written to yo long beforo,. I
did not know whero a letter might, find
you first; but I now take mo pen in
hand to drop you a few lines, to inform
you of tho death of your owu living
uncle, Kilpatrie,

He dropped off very suddenly after a
long and distracted illnoi of six months.
Poor man ho suffered a great deal. Ho
lay a long timo in oonvulsious, quito
easy and speechless and all tho time
talking incoherently and inquiring for
water. I'm very much at a loss tu tell
you what hie death was occasioned at ;

but tho Dr. thinks it was occasioned by
his last illness, for he wasn't wall during
tho continumont. His ugo ye know jist
as well as I can toll you ; he was 25 .

years and 15 mouths old last March, and
if he had lived till this time ho would
havo been dead six 'months jist.

N. U. Tako notis, I enclose you a ten
pound noto which your father sends lo
you unbeknown tu mo. Your mother
often spoaks of yo ; bIio would like to send
you tho brindo cow; and but for tho
horns I would cneloso ht-- r to yo, I
would hog of you not break tbo seal of
this letter until two or three days after
yuu havo read it, by whidh timo ye'll bo

better prepared for tho sorrowful news.

Ever since the merciless fiend tore the
tongue by its roots from the mouth of a
living horse last winter, Washington has
been credited with tho rrinoe ot Brutes,
But Kansas now presents a rival in the
field of cruolty and infamy. . The Kansas
City Times says: "A butcher of Inde-

pendence, named Josso Woods, tied a
rofraetory newer by the horns to a wngou
and dragged her by main force some
distance, all tho time belaboring her with
clubs aud stones in tho most unmerciful
manner, the poor bca-- t in tho meantimo
uttcnug tho most pitiful cries and groans
of distress. The rato of progress being
too slow to suit him, the heartless wretch
then whipped out a knife and deliberately
commenced cutting the tail of the now
frantic creature into strings, finally end-

ing this part of tho horrible performunco
by sovjring tho tail at ono of tho joints
ueartffo body. Then, his beastly pas-

sion being yet insaciite, ho stuck his
thumb iuto oue ol hor eyos, and gouged
it from tho socket. In this pitiless plight
tho poor cow was dragged tu the slaugh-
terhouse, and thero suffered ti icmuin
ouo whole day before sho was finally re-

leased from her sufferings by the knife.
. s ,

Judgo Bmdy, of New York, say
patent modiciue vendors can bo hold to
triot legal accountability for 'the tssere
U)s Buda in their Aveuif aiwitr,


